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dominions,  not a single man of abilities has been  neglected. Remember this, ye who triumph in our excesses.   Ye who dread our example, speak plainly ; is not this among the examples y# are the least inclined to follow?
'Call my staff and a file of soldiers/
'Gentlemen, he who lies under the pyramid, seems to have possessed a vacant mind and full heart, qualities unfit for a spy; indeed he was not one. He was the friend 'and companion of that Sydney Smith who did all the mischief at Toulon, when Elliot fled from the city, and who lately, you must well remember, broke some of our pipes before Acre . . a ceremony which gave us to understand, without the formalities of diplomacy, that the Grand Signor declines the honour of our company to take our coffee with him at Constantinople/
Then turning to the file of soldiers, "A body lies under the Great Pyramid: go, bury it six feet deep. If there is any man among you capable of writing a good epitaph, and such as the brave owe to the brave, he shall have my authority to carve it upon the Great Pyramid, and his name may be brought back to me/
'Allow me the honour/ said a lieutenant:    'I fly to obey/
'Perhaps/ replied the commander-in-chief, 'it may not be amiss to know the character, the adventures, or at least the name' ...
'No matter, no matter, my general/                                      ^
t Take them however/ said Kleber, holding a copy, 'and try your wits/
'General/ said Menou smiling, 'you never gave a command more certain to be executed. What a blockhead was that king, whoever he was, who built so enormous a monument for a wandering Englishman!'